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CHILDREN'S DEPARTMENT.

CADET STORIES.

How the Game Was Won.
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McChesney stammoared a
sentence intoe “‘Garry's™

BY WILLIAM WALLACE WHITELOUCK,
Author of **When the Heart Is Young™
HE foothall game stood § to 0 in tavor
an the Anderson High School and the
first half was over. Moreover, Ten
Eyck, the cadets’ crack halfback, had
Lesn hurt five minutes after the start of
the game and was forced to retire In fa-
vor of a substitute. The Academy’s pros-
pects began to look bluck, And this was
the star game of the year, on the winning
of which the corps’ heart was set. The
High Scheol and the Academy were old
rivils, between whom fortupe had divided
her favors pretty equally. In consequence
each institution had made strenuocus el-
forts to bring its team to the highest polnt
of effleiency poszzible. 8o confldent were
the Anderzon bove of victory that their
captaln had openly boasted that he would
“wipe up the earth” with the cadels. And
in & sense he was making good his threat,|
for was it not practieally the same to be|
beaten & to 0 as 5 to 0?7 Certainly the bit-
terness of defeat could not be added to.
This was true in regard to the feelings
of Henry Haswell, at least, as he trudged
monotonotusty up and down beneath the
trees In dress suit and with musket over
his shoulder, For the first time Henry was
on the fourth delinguency, and he Wwas
therefore forced to walk guard during the[
four hours of Saturday afternoon. And
for the first time he was fo have played
halfback In the game that afternoon. It
seemed almost bevond the llmit of self-
control not to throw down his musket and
rush into the struggle which was taking
place under his eyes.
“gfep up there more lively, Mr. Has-
weli!” ecame the strident voice of
“Slouchy” George -Morely, the Instruetor
in chemistry and the man regponsible for
Henry's present predicament. Some mem
ber of the third class had left the water
running In the chemical labeordtory, to the
congequent damage of the room, and ns
Henry had been the last in the place he
was held responsible, Wherefore he Wwoe
now parading up and down on his enr.‘llcs_:_-l
course, instead of helping to stem the udz-i
of defeat.
“Confound Haswell!” growled Garlbaldl,
the Irish captain of the team, whose real
name was Murphy. "Why cmlldn‘t_ he
walit t1ll we dldn't need him to get into
trouble?” :
At that moment sounded the referee's
whistle for the renewal of the game, and
ghedding sweaters and military cloaks, the
two teams trotted aut on to the field. The
halves were of only thirty minutes dura-
tion, so that but little time remained for
the cadets to overcome their opponents’
lead.
“Follow her up now lively, boys!" crled
“Garibaldl,” and taking two or three steps )
forward, he sgent the bail spinning over the
heads of the opposing team to thelr 25-yard
line. A thieer wenl up from Lhe breath-
lessly walching corps, but before [t had
ceased to echo the Anderson fullback had
caught the ball and was speeding bhack
toward the centre of the fisld, Nor was
he downed until he had carrled it nearly
to the polnt from which “Garry’s” toe hLad
raised It. Then began a stubborn fight for
fta possesslon, By dint of herculean efforts
the High School boys managed to gain
the five yards necessary before their third
down, only, however, to lose the ball on a||
fumble on (he next scrimmage. “'Garry”
then attempted to run around the left end,
but was downed In his tracks so hard by
the opposing eaptain that for several min-
utes he saw nothing but stars. And then
ensued one of the moest Inexplicable as he arose from depositing the Injured)
“slumps' in the cadets’ playing, to which: player on an outspread coat. l
even the most perfectly trained teams are : “Well, what is {t?" imoatiently ifguired|
liable, '_i‘_he Anderson boys falrly rushed||he Irishman as he turned to face Me-
theo?lall du'w—%;]_he ﬁi‘ald. ned H Chesney, the bhoy whom BShorty Carson
# ¥ my!!" sighe ENry, un-|and his friends had taught a much needed
conseipusly stopping to watch the strugele. [Jesson in values, »
“What & lot of duffers!" | IWith difficulty
“Come, move along there, Mr. Haswell!” | searcely audible
anil with a groan Henry took up thelear
w'e'?‘?f:tg;rcglnutes stlll- tos plays “What's that?" eried the astounded in-
! i - ¥!" an-|dividual. “¥ou come pver to 'S8lovchy’
nounced tllm umpire. And the ball was on|@George with me this instant!” and grab-
thE cadets’ 20-yard line. i Ling the frightened boy by the collar he
i Cm?.’ brace up, boys, brace up!" crled|hystled him acrogs the field on a dead run
Cliatn i e g e o e, Tl B s daltiits Wege Sgraie
A 4 A 2 up and down.
'bl'.-'.za.k ths ling yagie .fallure. . “Profegzor,” he panted, when they stood
N(gf:iu_f:f:; a?}?{,_ wa've got 'em! 'd a Ihnt’ore the chemistry instruwetor, “this man
- the -~ enemy succceded In) savs Haswell didn't leave the water
gaining the coveted yards. Thirteen min- ?:};:gedﬁr.\:? }::.- was t:m nge," |
g:‘i:&;oys‘isy'ﬁ;{:? the ball on the cadets’| «15 that so, McChesney?’ asked the
i teacher, sharply. ]
x:l‘:.';?ltmr::mhringnfl:g:etﬁ; teams clashed Sy St .rv‘pHr_'r] McGnesney, 1 .ﬂiﬂ 5
in & furlpus struggle, and when at last hutIl ml:,lgnlt‘ I:Pﬁ;.t %D Eee the gams loat,
they separated one of the cadets was seen &'O-,Y‘.ﬁr' :re ;;cugr_‘ﬂ. Mr. Haswall, Bepsrt:
Iy'i'?rsi;:"'meni?‘:gg' o - ARy te yaur room under arrest, McChesney.” |
15 pire, and "'Garry”| «Quick, hustls inta vour foothall|
E_icked‘up the wounded soldier _ln his | 'ui‘ies_r" cried “Garry,” giving Henry nn|
STy e and sarried him off the 110 | nscsssary shove foward quariers. <1
: * : i game ron get back ave
his elbow, and a hand plucked his sleeve R? 13,&::_ %1::1:1::7]1:;5 ll(_! “ﬁg gt
-4
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HOW TO MAKE A PERFORMING

the pictures and send it to Box 2,000, Station I, New York city.

Five mimutes later Henry trotted out on
to the field in place of the imjured plaver,
and the batile was on again,

“Hoo-ray! Hoop-ray! L. C. M. A.! Has-
well!” shouted the corps as the ball was
snapped back and tossed Into the eager
hands of the new halfback.

Forward he shot as though projected out
of a catapult, but like a pidck of hounds
the opposing team was upon hilm, and he
wis downed with a gain of only ona yard.
Another trlal, and two more yards was
secured.

"Ten minutes gtill to play!"” announced
the umpire. And the ball was still in the
cadets’ territory.

“Five, six, nine, three!" crled the guar-
terback, and the next moment the ball
was tosged to ‘Garry" for a kick. Bul ane
of the ehemy broke through and he was
downed before he could raise his foot.
Eight yards had been lost! .

The ecorps vyelled encouragingly, but
every one felt that the game had been lost.

“Wea've done you this time, Lansing!"
eried the opposing ecaptain, In premature
exuliation,

“'Seven, elght, five, twp!' erled the quar-
terback before the astonished vigitors, who
had already relaxed their efforts, realized
that the scrimmare had been formed, and
a moment later Henry held the bail safely
tucked away under his left arm.
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MONKEY.

Cut out the pieces and put them together so as to make a trick monkey, which ean be changed into a great many

different positions, the parts still fitting perfectly.

background in the position you think funnlest and paint attractively., Por the

nolee of games or color outfits,

1S Ernm’rhe Tlowler =
1 How stunyinel
Hyuu ufg.ﬂillx’

gyes allmy fot-

ends agsure

have a
graceful stalk..
F. R.Sa:

=

The pieces marked A are the upper joints of tlie legs, that marked
B the upper joint of the right arm, that marked O the upper joiut of the left arm.

Paste the monkey on a cardboard
best monkeys the Herald will give

Address Box 2,000, Station E, New York city.

Jing down' his canvas sleeve.

“Five minutes to play!™

“There he goes! Knock him over, Has-
welll Good boy! Great!" ghrieked the on-
lookers In an ecstasy of excitement as
Henry went speeding down the field, dash-
ing aside greedy hands that sought to pull
hlm down. He had now reached the
enemy's twenty-five yard lne, and but ons
man remalned to pass. Bt from behind
eame tlie sound as of a galloplng horse,
and he nervously glanced over his shoul-
der. Not a yard behind him eame a pur-
suing figure—the redoubtable Simmons,
the fastest man on the pther team. Could
he outrun him for the short distance still
remaining? But there was another danger
to be met—the figure crouchlng for nim
ten feet in front of the goal posts, ready
to pull him to earth. Gritting his teeth
and assuming s canniballstic expression
of countenance, Henry dashed straight at
ihe walting tackle as though Intending
to rush directly Into his arms. But sud-
denly, Just as the collislon saemed in-

|evitable, he swerved sharply to the right

and the hand that sought to stay his prog-
ress went harmlessly scratching and claw-
A second
inter Henry was brought to earth with a
thud heneath the weight of the pursulng
Simmons; but too late—the goal lihe had
been erossed and the touchdown sechired!

“One minute more to play!"

“Quick to your places!'" cried the lad,
as he rushed back to the field with the
ball and threw himself on the ground to
hold It for a kick.

**Alittle more to the left—that's it!" gald
“Garry,"” and the ball sprang from his toe
and went sgiling through the air.

“Oh!" went up in chorus from a hundred
surcharged breasts.

“Time!" cried the referce.

The next moment pandemonium broke
leose. The game had been won by a single
point!

The answer to this riddle is something you nearly all like to eat. You will find it hidden in several places in the picture. Mark the answers, ent out
Twenty boxes of paints and twenty sewing sets will be given as prizes.
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PRIZES FOR FUNNY STORIES
AND PICTURES,

Vacation 1= almost over, and the boys
and girls will be coming back to their
homes with brown faces and hard muscles
and all kinds of stories about exciting ad-
vantures atid funny incldents., The HEpAnn
would like to bave you tell the mast (hrill-
ing or the most amusing thing that hap-
pened durlng your vaeation. Don't write
more than five hundred words, but make it
so interesting that every one who reads it
will wish there were more. Tor the best
slory the HerAnp will pay $5 and for the
next best 3

8ome of you made pictures while you
were away, If you have anything unusu-
ally striking or Jaughable or pecyliar,
|whether 4 photograph or drawing, send it
to the HenaLp., A prize of $3 will be glven
for thie best pleture and $2 for the second
|best, Address Box 2,000, Statlon B, New
York city.

UNCONSCIOUS MOVEMENTS.

Slit a match at the end which has no
phosphorus on it and cut another one on
the slant. Place one within the othér so
as to form an acute angle, and bend them
both slightly. Put the joined matches
astride the blade of a knife held in your
hand, leaning voun hand heavily upon the
table. Be careful to allow the phosphorus
ends only lightly to touch the table, but
on ‘no accourt move them away from the
surface. To your 4astonishment the
matches will begin to march zlong the
blade. This Is due +to the unconscious
movements of your hand, movements In-
visibie both to yourself and to spectators.
Make the experlment more attractive by
painting a plece of paper to represent a
man and attaching it to the matches.
+rere

THE FISH THAT KNOCKED
ON THE WINDOW.

BY FRANK B, MOORE,
'I"'E‘.E‘.\'EY PEARL was the daughter ot

# fisherman. Her fathér lived In a bost

Louse on the shores of the great Mis-

sourl River where It flowed swifily by
the earth walled foundations of a populoii=
Western town.

Behind Teeney's small frame house rose
the high clay banks, with only here and
tliere a sloping path rising to the top. To
the front, and facing the great lovel
pvlains which stretched away into the
West, rolled the river. Plles held the bout
houss several feet in the alr above the
level of the waters.

Teeney's little playground beneath the
boat, and In Its shadow on the beaoch
during the afternoon when the sun had
melted the snow and warmed the earth,
was stocked with the simple treaspres that
the moving tide had cast upon the shore.

Teeney's father was industrious. Every.
night he rowed far out Into the river and
cast his welghted lines Into the water.
Barly In the morning Teeney stood on the
bank and watched him draw them ln and
remove the egruel hooks from the fshos
before they were taken to the market in
the city. Idling along the shores and
standing by the side of the deep places the
little girl gradually came to know the
playground of the finny creatures that
had their home In the waters.

Avound a little bend not far from her
boathouse home Teeney one day dlacov-
ered a great catfish in the bLottom of a
deep pool. It was a cool, shady spot and
the big fish lay on the bottomm when the
day was hot, and Teeney could see it move
its fing and roll Its long tall about

At first she was greatly pleased at her
discovery. She thought she would run and
tell her father about the fish. It was much
bigger and longer than any she had ever
séen him draw from the river. But the big
fish looked sp peaceful and innocent that
she resolved to let it alone. This determi-
nation became fixed when one day she saw
several lttle fish swim and circle around
the hig fish,

Teeney concluded that they were ita
children and that the pool was thelr home,
8he said to herself:—

T will let the poor flshes liva In thelr
home down deep In the water.”

Every day she earried bread to the pool
and dropped it into the water, and she
laughed with glee as she watched the big
fish bite it and all the lttle ones swim
around after the crumbs. By and by ths
big fish bezan to watch for the little girl,
and it would rize to the surface to take
lts dinner of bread from her hand., Many
hours were spent by lonely Teehey with
her strange companion of the deep,

Ona morning Teeney's father sald he
would take his lines and fish in the poals
along the shore. Her Theart filled with
dread for the fate of her friend. While
her father was preparing for his excursion
ghe ran to the pool and hurled stoncs inth
it. The big fish rose to the surface and.
looked at the little girl. Its eyes seemed
to wear an expréssion of grief. Teeney
shouted :—

“Go away from here, you big fish! My
father s coming to cateh you on his
hoolk.™

The fish sank from slght and Teeney
went back to her home and watched in
trembling whila her father cast the allur-
ing bait Into the water. After a time the
fisherman gave up and went on to another
pool, saying as he went that he did not
believe theres were any fish in that part of
the river.

After that followed many ralny days
when Teeney could hardly stir from heg
little home. The water rose to ah slarming
height and the fisherman’s family was in
danger of being washed away. The bhoat
was old and leaky from standing in the
warm sunshine. They felt that they would
hdve to move if the river rose much high-
er, for the water was creeping up toward
the bottom of the hoat and the plles were
covered many inches from thelr founda-
tions.

When Teeney crawled into her little bed
one might and looked out over the waste
of waters she thought of her friend, the
big fish, and she peered Into the depths of
the river and wondered if he would be
safe with all the water washing and wash-
ing down toward the =ean that she had
heard so much about and which was some-
where a long, long way off toward the
soith,

She was dwakened from a sound sieep
by hearing a thump, thump on her win-
dow, which overlooked the river. She was,
frightened and began to ecry. She looked
out and saw a great fish leaping into the
air from the surface of the flood and strik-
Ing the window with Its tail. She screamed
louder in alarm, {and woke her parents,
They ran to her and her father cried out
as he looked from the window:—

“The flood! The flood is upon us!'

He took his little girl to his breast, and,
followed by his wife, leaped from the boat
into the water and waded ashore. As they
climbed the bank there was a crash, and
the boathouse rolled off its moorings and
floated away on the flood.

As Teeney clung to her father's neok,
looking out into the dreadful, ansry wa-
ter, she gsaw a big flsh leaping and sport-
ing on the foamy crest of the current.

Then she told her father the story of

the fish and Hs qulet home in the pool

Three

big dolls and three little girls you see.

Which are alive and which only make believe to be?
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